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MY XiADY.
My lady I would love to speak
Of glowing roses on your cheek.
Of softly-flamin- g silken flush
On skin but hush!
I think I'll stay my pen a while
Perhaps pale faces are the style.)

Mv Lndy, I would love to tell
Of graceful folds which suit you well.
Of ruffles bright which softly swish,-
Ot satins lighter than a Trish
(Itut yet ierhups I'd better wait,
I haven't seen the fashion plate!)

A. Ware iu Judge.

may be dull and unadorned that
room is ?ay with flowers. Plain food
is served downstairs-- - the tray carried
to that room contains only delicacies.
Downstairs there is retrenchment- - in
that room tfcer is abundance. Out-
side the door there may be discour-
agement and tears inside there are
smiles and jrood cheer. So year aftet
year a daughter puts aside the pleas-
ures which belong to youth. She has
dreams, she has ambitions, but the lit-

tle mother comes first. It has not oc-

curred to her that a line on the honor

the system in the public schools, and
particularly in continua ioi. schools
and technical high schools, is an ex-

cellent one.
We are not certain that the Bourse

is right when it says that "o-j- system
of weights and measures must be all
American or all metric" but if the
manufacturing of machinery for ex-

port is continued after the war to the
extent that is hoped, there s bound
to be a more extensive use of the
metric system and it should receive
more cttention from the educators
of the country. The French units
have been legalized by congress and
accurate standards have been pre-
pared for distribution. The bureau of
standards of the department of com-
merce is assisting progressive manu-
facturers in many parts of the coun-
try in using the metric system, but it
is doubtful whether either congress or
any bureau of the government will do
any more in this direction urless there
is a very strong demand trom the
manufacturers of the country.
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Most of the natural gas consumers
Jn Kansas have probably already ut-

tered a fervent "Amen- - to the obser
vations f Judge 1.00111 01 ic t

curt to the effect that the gas situa
tion is intolerable. And the worst of
It all is that public authority in Kan-ru- s

is hirgely to blame for this condi-

tion of affairs.

Colonel Koosevelt, also, seems to be
the recipient of all f the rousingly en-

thusiastic demonstrations of the presi-

dential campaign.

(Jpncral Kuin, who has disported
herefilM'Ut of late in such unusual
profusion. has undoubtedly saved the
K:ms:i wheat crop of next year for
the first time. Jn fact his visit was
mi. st opportune for the w!,:u smmrs
as ttnir wheat hadn't bten showing
much form. Or this was tho case in
several sections of the state. But
cvorythiut;Ms lovely now with the Kan-

sas wheat growers for the time being.

ivi-v- i ps it is not going too far to
puggest that nearly everybody in Eu-

rope 's praying for peace with the ex-

ception of the war lords and the
statesmen who follow in their train.
Anil the probabilities are that not a
few of this gentry, who appear to be
as firmly seated in Europe's saddle
as tliey ever were, are in a similar
mood, but their foolish pride and per-

sonal ambitions will not permit them
to act accordingly.

' When they got their artillery in
position to work out according to the
most approved or effective methods
of modern warfare, the British oper-

ating in the Somrne region took in a
few hours a strongly fortified German
trench as long as the entire line of
conflict at the Rattle of Gettysburg.

-
Xor is the furious and mote or less

successful fighting of the English and
French along the western t'uropean
battle line of the slightest assistance
to the much-battere- d and rapidly re-

treating Rumanians. Kvidently Ru-

mania, altho she was urged into the
war by the Kntente Allies, is to be left
to fight her battles alone, except for
the little help that KusMa has been
able to spare her. And complete an-

nihilation appears to be her portion.

Secretary of War Baker has un-

doubtedly reached the concision by
this time that patriotism is no': really
dead and buried in this country. At
any rate, however, he must be accord-
ed the credit of not taking advantage
of the statesman's prerogative by in-

sisting that his unhappy references to
the soldiers of the America.! revolu-
tion were garbled, or misconstrued or
that he was misquoted.

The millennium for which the grain
producers have been looking so long
has evidently arrived. Some high
grade wheat sold for cash in Minne-
apolis the other day at ?2 a bushel.
And on the same day some yellow
corn brought $1 a bushel in the Kan-
sas City markets.

Out in the byways, along the little
wooded roads, dwell heroes and hero-
ines who never hear the praise of the
pealing bells, who are never thrilled
by the shouts of the multitude, says
an editorial in the People's Home
Journal for November. The country

The Real Forum.
The nation's great problems are settled at

last.
Over the bacfe ynrd fence,

Aud mighty news items are flippantly
passed

Over the back yard fence.
They peddle the rumors and pass the re-

ports.
They argue religion and nm sic and sports.

Over the back yard fence.

There is no appeal from decisions they
make.

Over the back yard fence ;
They argue the ease just for argume: t's

sake.
Over the bck yard fence.

This court is in session both morning and
night.

While victuals are burning, until they're
n sight.

And time counts for naught when they get
started right, ,

Over the back yard fence.

They rake the whole neighborhood with
a fine emnb;

Over the buck yard fence ;
They tell of the skeletons in every home.

Over the back yard fence.
It will ever be thus jis the decades roll by.
And the ceuturies, too, unless histories

lie.
And until the millennium gossip will fly

Over the buck yard fence.

Uncle Aimer.
Mrs. Anse Judson says she is cure

if all the women in this country
would go bareheaded, business condi-
tions would be a good deal better.
She never asked her husband for a
new hat yet, but he told her that
business was the worst he ever see it '

in his life and the whole blame situ-
ation was groin' to smash in about four
minutes.

It seems as tho somebody could
write a show where the hero don't get
rich in the last act.

If there is anything that makes a
feller feel that he is growing old fast,
it is one of them big calendars that
show only one date at a time. Every
time he looks at it he has to yank off
about hve days to catch up.

Grandma Bibbms is beginning to
knit yarn mittens and wristlets, which
is a sure indication of a long, hard
winter

There ain't nobuddy in this world
who is wiser than the postmaster in
a small town, onless it is the tele-
graph operator.

There ain't no vacation that lasts
as long as it orter.

Every feller's kid is the greatest
kid that was ever born, and if you
don't believe it, ask him.

The best way I know of to die poor
is to git involved in a lawsuit over a
line fence.

There is only one thing that is
harder than shavin' the back of your
neck, and that is to disengage a sheet
of sticky flypaper from the bosom ofyer trousers.

Icliotorials.
Everything is divided equally in

this world. The rich man has the
twin-si- x and the poor man has thesix twins.

You can always tell a suffragist,
but you can't tell her very much.

One thing we would like to know iswhere they get enough stale peanuts
to last thru an entire circus season.

Since Kentucky went dry we re- -
tuse to believe that anything is im-
possible !n this country.

An anxious wife complains thather husband smells of whisky every
time he comes borne, but if he only
smells of it, it will never hurt him.

Civilization has accomplished
something, at least. Swiss yodlers
are not allowed in vaudeville any
more.

Most of the experts we have heard
proposing ways to end the war don't
know whether Duda Pest is a patent
medicine, a breakfast food or a sub-
stitute for gasoline.

A man who starts buying a house
and lot on the inst&llment plan lays a
heavy burden upon generations of
descendants yet unborn.

Some people hate to go to the
theater because it breaks up an eve- -

There are two mighty peculiar
kinds of people in this world. Men
and women.

Some sons go to college to get
liberal ednrntion. while thp'r fatherUtay at home and receive an educa- -
tion on liberality.

EHUD IE lAMS
BY BCTH CAMERON.

I'nclos or Aunts?
"Which do you like best?" I heard

one youngster say to another the fath-

er day, "Uncles or aunts?"
"Oh, uncles'" said the other. "They

give you more pennies and don't try
to make you do things."

Does that awaken echoes from your
childhood ?

It does from mine.
Uncles and aunts, tho they occupy

similar positions on the family tree,
are as totally different in flavor as
any two relationships could possibly
be.

Aunts, as the youngster said, al-
ways wanted you to do things; they
were sure they could bring you up
much better than your mother, and
they fairly itched for a chance. And
with some queer sixth sense pos-
sessed by childhood, you could feel
them itching.

Each aunt usually had some partic-
ular hobby. My memory of one severe
old great-au- nt is entirely summed up
m one pnrase, iou love your motner
said j lo;ed icecr;am or candy, or
new gingerbread, that descended upon
me. Poor lady, she was old and dys- -
peptic, ana I suppose my enthusiasm
for the things she couldn't eat didn't
particularly appeal to her.

Another aunt used to say, "Throw
your shoulders back!' every time she
saw me. Whereat I jerked my abdo-
men forward in a position that must
have been a little less attractive than
any former slouch. Fortunately I pos-
sessed still another aunt who counter-
acted this by saying, "Keeep your
stomach in," every time she saw me..
It was to her that I owe the reason-
ably good carriage I ultimately attain-
ed, and I am grateful now, tho I am
afraid I wasn't then.

That's the difference between aunts
and uncles. You may be grateful to
aunts afterward, but you enjoy uncles

I more at the time.
Perhaps my own feeling towards

uncles is tinged by the tact that I
was particularly happy in mine. I
only had one, but the spirit of all
uncles was concentrated in him.

"Here comes Unkie!" was a " cry
that could make the dullest day bright.
He was always ready for a romp or
a game of some sort. His pockets
were full of those pep-
permints. I buy them sometimes now,
just for old time's sake. Bennies, I
don't remember, but it needed no
pennies to make "dear Unkie" our
most-belov- ed guest.

There are many disadvantages in
being a woman, and one is that one
can never be an uncle. (Copyriglat by
George Matthew Adams.)

EVEMIMG ST0KT

The Xevvlywcds' Tragedy.
(By Louise Oliver.)

Every evening at 5:30 when Bob
turned the corner from the station his
eyes eagerly sought the veranda of
his four-month- s' old bungalow upon
which Clara, his four months' old
bride, just as eagerly waited his re-
turn. Never yet from showery April
until scorching July had she failed to
meet her adoring husband, and it
was with vague misgivirg that he saw
no sign of his pretty little wife be-

hind the petunia -- filled veranda boxes
one sweltering evening when he came
home from town.

Just inside the screen door, how-
ever, as he came nearer, he caught a
glimpse of a checked apron and, be-

hind it, Clara. ..

"What's up ?" he demanded anx-
iously. For this was a variant from
the dainty frocks she was accustomed
to wear.

"Lizzie's gone!"
"Well, did you ever."
"And I burned the steak!" Proof of

the fact was strong in the atmosphere
of the hall.

"And the mayonnaise won't get stiff
and the asparagus won't set soft and

and eveiything's spoiled," Clara
sobbed hysterically.

Bob pulled her hot, tousled littlehead o his breast. "It's all right, lit-
tle maid, Jon't you care! We'll throw
the old stuff out. Let's make some
lemonade and have a sandwich.
What's wrong vith Lizzie?"

"I don't know. Somebody sick or
dead or something. I was out and
when I got back she was gone. Left
word with Mrs. Smith next door.
Some one telephoned tor her."

"Rotten lack! Well, I'll try to get
somebody tomorrow. We'll both get
dressed iind then we'll get our picnictogether."

"Bobby, dear, you're an angel. Iwas afraid you'd be cross because Ispoiled the things."
"Never!" declared Bobby fervently.
And so closed the first chapter of

the Brixton tragedy. .

That night. Or rather at 2 a. m. next
morning, Clara shook Bob. "Bobbv,
Bobby, wake up! Oh, please, Bobby,
wake up! There's somebod- - down
htairs. I hear them walking."

"Oh, it's next door," answered herhusband sleepily. "You're just hear-
ing things." And then he turned over.

Clara shook him determinedlv.
"Bob, I hear it again. There! What
did I tell you?" For this time some-
thing did rattle in the lower regions
and Rob sat up in bed.

"I think it s the be..ch on the bad
veranda. whispered Clara. "Some
one pushed it."

And then, when her better half wa
cut of bed and beading for the stairs
witn an electric Hash and an auto-
matic gun, she began to plead for him
not to go.

"You'll get killed, dearie. Oh, pMeasc
don't go. Let them take the forks and
spoons. Oh, Rob. ctay here!"

And so, accompanied by wails and
entreaties enough to make a regiment
nervous. Bob descended the stairs and
turned on the lights in the downstairs
rooms even unto the kitchen, and
found nothing! Then, hearing some
thing outside he opened the back
door. The bench had been pulled
across the doorway and on the bench
was a basket. And in the basket was
something with a good pair of lungs,
whatever else it possessed.

Bob looked around and saw nobody.
Then, gingerly lifting the basket, he
closed and locked the door, turned out
the lights, mounted the stairs and laid
the basket on the bed.

"Here's your burglar," he said grim-
ly.

Clara looked nghast. The lungs were
still working. "A baby!" she gasped.
"What in the world " Curious and
bewildered, she pulled back the cover
and behold two of them!

"Oh, Rob. did you ever see anything
so cute?" she purred. For the crying
stopped and there was a violent sound
of smacking, as two fists tried their
best to get into diminutive mouths.

"Cute!. Good heavens! About as
cute as if somebody had wished a me-
nagerie on us to take care of." Bob
was pulling on his clothes.

"What are you doing? Are you go-
ing out?"

"You bet I am to the police station.
If that's closed I'll keep on to the
river."

"Bob! Don't be silly! They can't
help it, poor little mites. Come and
look at them, and their dear little bald
heads. Oh, can't we keep them until
somebody comes for them?"

"Don't lose your senses. Clara.
They're ours for keeps unless we can
get some foundling asylum to take
them.

"Bob,. Bob. there isn't a public in
stitution near-u- for miles except the
Old Alen s Home, and the only police
department consists of old Charlie
Hutchinson, who is sick with asthma.
and the town council and the burgess
are on a tishing trip. What can you
do?"

Bob glared. "I'll bust somebody's
head if I find out who played this
trick on us."

But Clara was lifting the twins out
by this time and examining basket
and clothes for signs of identification.
"The dears! she cooed. "And listen,
Bobby, they're hungry. Go down to
the ice box and get some milk. Warm
it, not too hot, and bring it up and
a spoon."

Inwardly raging. Bob obeyed. But
the spoon didn't work. The babies
would have none of it. The yelling
commenced again and Bob declared
he would walk a tight rope to China
if it would bring a few minutes of
peaceful silence.

"Then go to the drug: store, dear,
for a couple of bottles. That's whattly want. And ring the Smiths door
bell and borrow more milk. Aren t
they darlings, Bobby?"

"No," snarled he. "And I'll be
dashed if I keep those kids in this
house after the first streak of dawn."

And thus ended chapter two. of
Bob's tragedy.

But the Brixtons kept the babies!
That is, for some time longer than the
limit set by Bob. It was this way:

Next day the 'phone rang and in
answer to Clara's tired "Hello," some
one informed her that & certain Lizzie
O'Brien had been hurt by an auto-
mobile and asked to see her at St.
Stephen's hospital. '

"I can't go!" answered she, "but I'll
send my husband as soon as possible."
So Bob went and found Lizzie, the
cook, in bed, plastered and bandaged.

"Well, Lizzie, what's all this about?"
"I'll tell you. Mr. Brixton. But. first,

how's the babies? Are they safe?
"Babies!" Bob jumped. "What do

you know about them? Quick!"
"Well, Mr. 'Brixton, Molly, my

roll is being kept for her name. Ileal
heroism! It smilingly picks up the
burden. It remains calm vntler

It speaks cheerfully un-

der physical weakness. It sings under
failure. It climbs silently and per-
sistently over defeat to victory. The
famous heroes, plumed and knighted

how the world honors them! What
a magnificent spectacle they make as
they march to the jubilant crash of
music! But to the by-w- heroes,
serving faithfully, loving- loyally,
knowing nothing of recompense, we
bring our tribute. A long, gleaming
space on the scroll of deathless fame
is reserved for this great and goodly
company.

Ql'ICKI-'I- l KHTI IIXS IX SKiHT.
Attention is being called to the fact

these days that the double election
boards which will work this year in
the voting precincts of sufficient size
to warrant them, and as- provided for
by an act of the last legislature, wjn
add considerably to the expense of
conducting the forthcoming election
in Kansas.

There will be 621 such double elec-

tion boards scattered thruout the
state, with the bulk of them in the
larger cities, and it is figured that
they will entail an increased election
expense of close to $14,000.

Hut there is another side to this
story, of course. And it tells that
these additional election expenditures
should be decidedly worth while.

This system of double election
boards was devised for the purpose of
expediting the count of the votes, a
sore need in Kansas these many years.

The delay that has been occasioned
in counting the ballots; at every
general election that has been held in
Kansas for years back has been
little short of disgraceful. And the
election boards have scarcely been to
blame for it to any extent. It has
been physically impossible tor them,
and especially in the voting precincts
that have large populations, to work
any faster than they have been doing
in the matter of counting the votes,
in view of the extreme length of the
ballots and the number of parties that
have columns on them. The:i, too,
this task of counting tne votes fol-
lowed a long and tiring day's work on
the part of the election officials in
the conduct of the election.

The results have beet; that it has
been almost impossible for the Inter-
ested public, let alone the more inter-
ested candidates, to get 5 line on how
the voting has gone in this state as a
whole, or any of its divisions, even
during the late hours of election night.
Sometimes it has taken i full twenty-fou- r

hours and longer after the polls
have closed for an election board to
complete its count. And often it has
been many days after election has
passed before the returns from all sec-
tions of the state have been assembled
and there is definite information as to
"o" election nas gone, and par- -
ticularly in contests that are close,

At general elections in the past,
presidential elections, it has been no
unusual thing for Kansans to obtain
rather complete information as to how
the voting has gone in many other lo-
calities of the country, before they
have had the slightest idea as to how-i-t

has gone at home.
This, assuredly, is a condition of af-

fairs that was in need of being reme-
died, and it is expected that the dou-
ble election board system will turn
the trick in this direction. The addi-
tional election expenses, therefore,
that these boards will pile up will be
mirier inning m comparison with theadvantages that should accrue from
them.

MKTUIC SYSTEM DISCI SSIOX.
The metric system will not down,

says the Iron Trade Review. When
the agitation for its adoption by this
country seems to be silenced, it is very
likely to break out anew, and that is
just what is happening at th present
time.

Owing to the fact that many Amer-
ican manufacturers during the past
two years have become more closely
connected with the Europeir. nations
than ever before and have been com-
pelled in carrying out manufacturing
contracts to use the metrij system,
that standard of weights and measures
has become more popular w.th some
manufacturers. This, is shown by the
results of an inquiry partially reported
to date which the Philadelphia Bourse
is conducting among large i.ianufac-turer- s

and exporting establishments
of the Philadelphia district as to the
extent to which they are compelled to
use the metric system and their at-
titude toward its genera! adoption in
tho United States. PerusPl of the re
plies received by the Bourse does not,
however, indicate that there is any
general demand, or that any of the
manufacturers believe the metric sys-
tem can be forced upon the American
people by congress. The experience
of the two years of increased manu-
facturing for export does not show
much Increase in the willingness of
employes to learn to use the metric
system, but the younger men natural-
ly take more kindly than the older
employes to the change and we be-
lieve the suggestion which has been
made that more attention be pail to

The Tabic.
Sweet Potato Pie This is very

nourishing and tastes good. Can use
only one egg if you wish. When boil-
ing sweet potatoes for a meal (they
are cheaper now than Irish potatoes)
take out enough well done potatoes
to make a pint; mash and rub thru
a sieve. To a pint of this add three
pints of sweet milk, tablespoon melted
butter, teacup of sugar, three eggs,
pinch of ' salt; add nutmeg flavor.
Have under crust only .

Kggless - Rutterless-Milkles- s Cake
Two cups brown sugar, two cups
water, two tablespoons lard, one tea- -
ppoon salt, one package raisins seed-- ;
less), one teaspoon cinnamon. one
teaspoon cloves, three cups flour, one
teaspoon soda. Roil together thesugar, water, lard, salt, raisins and
spices for five minutes. When cold
add the flour and the soda dissolved
in a teaspoonful of hot water. This
makes two loaves. Rake about forty
minutes in sjow oven. This cake is
cf a good texture and will keep moist
a long time.

How to Make Pork Roast Digestible.
After carefully wiping the meat

witH a wet towel, lay it on a rack in
the dripping pan and- place it in a
very hot oven, whore it will quickly
sear over on all sides. Then reduce
the heat of the oven and pour into
the pan with the fat, which has come
from the roast, a cup of hot water.

Now cut in small pieces two large
tart apples and put these into the pan
where cooking they will give up theiracid.

Baste the meat very often with thisliquid, adding water when necessary,
letting the pork cook slowlv andthoroly. Season with salt and popper
when half done.

A little flour may be dredged over
the roast at intervals and a few snre
leaves powdered may be sprinkled
over it. Sage and pepper scorch eas-
ily and must be frequently basted.

Apple sauce and horseradish may
accompany the roast pork as usual.

When the roast is done take it no

The people who get more than they
deserve are not very numerous.

ss
Wasting time is probably the most

popular snort with most people.

A considerable amount of the cheer-
fulness in thte old world is feigned.

Nor are there any set formulas by
which the problems of life can be
solved.

Too many of the victories are not
worth the efforts that were necessary
to win them.

I JAY1AWKER JOTS

Agree with a woman, advises Keith
Clevenger in his Usawatomie Graphic,
and she is half convinced that she was
wrong in the first place.

A woman who belongs to a lodge,
says the Jamestown Kansas Optimist,
is fearfully tempted sometimes when
she would like to confide lodge secrets
to her close friend who doesn't belong.

Western Kansas has a hen that is
so nearly perfect judges refuse to
mark her, notes the Winfield Courier,
and it adds: But the question is:
What's her batting average in the egg
league ?

Out west, where wheat brings a high
price, Democratic orators assert that it
Is due to the policies of the Wilson ad-
ministration, says the Baldwin Ledger.
Down east, where flour has soared in
cost, Democratic orators explain that
it is due to the war in purope.

Sunflowers, in the Kansas Indus-
trialist: What has become of the

girl who dressed warm in
winter? . . . The reason why we still
suspect that money brings happiness
is that we are dead sure that poverty
does not. . . .it looks as if the pe-

destrian will soon become extinct. An
other season or two and Fords will be
cheaper than shoes.

In these days of the hl; h cost of
living, the cost of" getting into and out
of this world has also increased, says
the Americus Greeting. Nowadays a
person of any importance has to be
born in a hospital with a professional
nurse and two or three high-price- d

doctors in attendance. And when he
dies, he must be taken to the cemetery
in an auto hearse with he mourners
following in limousines. He must be
registered when he is born, and a spe-
cial riermit issued when he dies. This
coming into the world, sticking around
a while and departing unnoticed is
next to impossible.

I

GLOBE OTS
j

From thi Atchison Globe.
All the days are melancholy days

to a grouch.
If a town is going to grow, it doesn t

need a slogan.
So much of the remorse is due to

being found out.
The mere sight of some people is an

aggravation to others.
Mountain scenery becomes mo-

notonous to. a mountaineer.
A man who carries a key ring

usually carries a lot of useless keys.
.Some of the dead ones manage to

avoid tho undertaker for quite awhile.
A poor man often wonders why a

rich man doesn't cut loose and have
some fun.

There would be less objection to the
loafer, if he would Iteep out of the
way of busy people.

Women excel in certain respects; no
man could get as mucn in a reiriger-ato- r

as his wife does.
If all of tis were paid for what we

know, instead of what we do, wages
might be reduced a good deal.

Yet? have such a good memory, you
may recall tne time wnen it was pro-
posed to reduce prices by busting the
trusts.

POIXTEO PARAGRAPHS.

iFrom the Chicago New.
Misery loves company and she

usually has plenty of it.
Too much of the noise in this world

tries to pass itself off as music.
It's better to be wrong at the right

time than right at the wrong, time.
The more a woman argues the more

she is unable to convince herself.
Any man who can catch a flea in

the dark can hoe his own row in
politics.

There is no hope for the man who
acts the hypocrite even when he is
alone. '

A woman who is a has-bee- n beauty
is as fussy as a man who has lost his
hair.

Many a man's love for his club is
due to the fact that his wife never
gives her tongue a rest.

Give a man his choice of making
friends or money and he'll not hesitate
more than

Few men have will power enough
to da the things they don't want to do
and don't have to, but should do.

Books are desirable companions;
when they bore you it is an easy mat-
ter to shut them up without giving
offense.

The truth about some men is never
known until after they acquire monu-
ments and then it may not be found
thereon.

Some men are born great, some
achieve greatness, but the majority do
not seem to worry themselves very
much about it.

youngest sister, married Dan O'Grady,
a big g, bad cess to
him!"

"Yes, yes. Go on!"
"And him and Molly couldn't get

along. The twins only seemed to
make things worse. So Dan up and
leaves Moll and his folks tried to get
the twins and Moll found it out and
sent for me to get them till things
were settled. And here I up and get
run over and Moll didn't, know it and
last night she brought them herself
and put them on the porch under my
window, not knowing I was here. She
was afraid if she'd rung the bell you
wouldn't let them in."

Bob mopped his face. "Yes, yes.
Go on!"

"Today." Lizzie went on, "the case
is to come before the' squire and it's
to be settled who's to get the darlin's.
I thought I'd tell you so you wouldn't
worry!1'

Rut that evening when Bob had
jubilantly told Clara the goods news
he opened the evening paper and
read: "In the disagreement case be-
tween Dan and Molly O'Grady, in
which the latter charges desertion
and both are trying to get costody of
twin boys. Alderman McManus de-
cided that for the time being the chil-
dren should stay where they are."

End of chapter three!
Then they couldn't get a girl and

Clara got sick. Bob had to stay home
from the office two days and got no
sleep nights.

That takes us up to chapter ten.
Rut one

day, Lizzie came limping in. Never
was a sight so beautiful to the newly-wed- s

eyes. And with Lizzie came the
welcome news that Molly was to get
the "kids."

Bob's vacation began next day and
he and Clara stole away to the sea-
shore for a second honeymoon.

"The next time you hear burglars,
dearie." teased Bob, "don't wake me
up. Let them rake the whole house
with us in it."

"Indeed 1 shall, Bobby!" smiled
Clara. "But." a little wistfully, "they
were cute little darlings!"

And this ends the book. (Copy-
right, 1316, by the McClure News-
paper Syndicate.)

DINNER STORIES
The nervous man had an uncon-

querable dread of fire. Even when
he went holiuay-makin- g he carried a
rope with a hook on the end to facili-
tate his escape in case of fire. In one
of his summer trips the proprietor of
a small country hotel happened to
come into the nervous guest's bedroom
just as he was unpacking. The pro- -

prietor's eyes lighted on the rope.
"What is that?" he asked, suspicl-ousl- v,

"That ia a fire escape." the nervous
man said.. "I always have it with me
so that in case of fire I can let myself
down from the windows."

The landlord rubbed his chin'medi-tativel- y.

"That is not a bad idea," he
said at length, "hut guests with fire
escapes pay in advance at this hoteL"

A penitent-lookin- g man was on
trial for vagrancy and disturbance of
the peace. The Judge seemed in-

clined to be lenient with him.
"What was the prisoner doing

when you arrested him?" he said to
the policeman.

"He was having a very heated
argument with a cab driver, your
nonor,"

"But that doesn't prove that he
was the worse for liquor," the Judge
said. "Many sober people have argu-
ments with cab drivers."

"So they do, your honor," said the
policeman, "but in this case there
was no cab-drive- r.

letting this cook for a minute with
the dripping. Add a pint of cold
water, stirring well. Add a slice of
onion, letting gravy cook a few min-- !
utes to extract the juice, then re-
move the onion. Strain gravy. This
gravy is free from grease and has a
good flaVor.

j Some IXhr Dlshe.
R ice a k es ( si m i la r to pa nraki,

but may be served in place of pota-
toes) Two cups told boiled rice, juJt
'
to suit tasteT one egg beaten . two
hen ping tablespoons flour. HMt U- -i
getber well, th,-- n fry on griddle r
skillet like you would pancakes, by
the spoonful, a golden brown. Th- -

are delicious.
Oyster Ric Cakes Add 1o above

recipe one-ha- lf pint choppt-- oMer:
and two rolled crackers and fry
stated above.

Or, if you like the taste of corn-mea- l,

use same recipe, but In place
of white flour use cornmeal.

Pimento Rice Boil rice according
to the number "o serv. thoroly. bnl
not mushy. Then fry an onion nnd
two pim?ntoes m butter until thnr!v
done, add the rice and pour over nil
stewed tomatoes strained and sea-- j
sored. This is a very tasty dish.

Quince ("hips.
Wash and peel quinces: quarter and

cut out core, then cut in thin Iir.
as for frying potatoes. Put in kettle
a nd cover with water: let cook until
tender, then measure both the fm't

j and juice. Add as nmeh sugar af fruit
and juice and cook until a nice red.
Put in fruit jars and sal. Delicious
for sauce or cold meats.j

j Grape Salad.
Rinse and halve two pounds of Call- -

fornia grapes. Prepare- one roroanut
grated fine. I'se one pineapple allied
thin. Place alternate layer of erh.using granulated sugr and tart Jelly
or irra pe juice.

Tale
It.I.- -

, magic folks think we threi. huskiesought to ger. that rat off the rt:ini by
ourselves. but I'll declare. I do.i'".
know how,"

"We do anj-thin- in this rain

"Ict me explore this log." suggested
Policeman Billy

anyway." said (J ray tail. "I only wish
; I was in my own hole. My coat Imgetting awfully damp here ar.d thegiuuuu i o-- i as mush!"Let me explore this log." suggest-
ed Policeman Billy, "maybe It's hol-low, and if it is ycu can crawl inthere and keep dry. This certainly isa rain!" Kind Policeman Billy look,ed into the old log and found It hollowand the three climbed inside. Evenif they were crowded, it was betterthan to be getting so wet.

And all the while it rair.ed and rmtn-e- dand rained. (Copyright Cl&ia.Ingram Judson.)

Be Time
ET CLARA IHGRAN!

j SIX'II .

Father Beaver looked around thru
the rapidly falling raindrops in search
of an answer to his wish. But he

'didn't find any. There was no der-
rick which could lift the raft over
the dam, no great ropes; no anything.
Nothing but the same magic circle of
bushes (or rather the circle of bushes
that wore called magic Father Beav-- I
er hadn't seen anything like magic
about them!) and the rain. Nothing
else.

"What a stupid I am! thought
Father Beaver suddenly. v nat
would J do if they had sent heavy
machinery here? Could I carry it
down to the Creek? I could not!
They've answered my wish down at
the Creek where I need the answer."
I tell you Father Beaver didn't lose1

much time after that! He scampered
right straight down to the Creek even
if it was raining so hard he could
hardly see where to go.

But when he got down there-not- hing

was there! Just the Creek
and the dam and the raft stuck out
in the middle where the dam was
hisrtiest. Policeman Billy and Gray- -

j tail, from their shelter by the log.
called to him.

"Did you wish?" they asked. "Why
didn't you wish?"

"Wish!" demanded Father Beaver
as he flirted the raindrops out of his
eyes. "Don't talk to me any more
about your magic wishes! There's no
such thing as magic wishes! I've been
fooled twice and that's just once too
many times. I'll never again make
a wish so!"

"Ho, ho! don't be rash, Father
Beaver," said Policeman Billy, "never
is a long time. I am carefV about
saying what t will never do, for ten
to one. the thing I think I wiil never
do. is the very thing I do do. But it
is funny about that wish," he added
thoughtfully. "I was sure you would
get an answer to that one. &jaybe the

physician risks contagion knowingly,
deliberately, smilingly, to serve his
brother man. He is not known out-
side the little valley. There is no
world-son- g for him. A loving-hearte- d

woman in the sparsely settled neigh-
borhood must stand in the place of
the trained, experienced nurse. Her
unselfish soul takes the responsibility
bravely. She willingly does her best.
She never dreams of heroism in the
service. There is the man who quiet-
ly slips into the" swirling waters to
rave one whom he does not know The
shore is bleak and silent. Iso encour-
aging voice cheers him on. No news
reporter is taking- notes of the daring
deed. Real heroism needs no spur!
In an upstairs room sits an invalid
mother. The other parts of the house

I


